













I’M ALONE, ALL ALONE. 


Written by L. 


THOMAS . 
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In the halls of the gay, 

Amid’st fashion’s bright throng, 

At the Concert or Play, 

With rich music and song, 

I turn from the scene and its gladness disown, 
I’m sad without thee, I’m alone, all alone. 












To keep watch while I rest , 

And thy presence restore, 

I wake, and alas the bright vision has flown, 
Twas only a dream. I’m alone, all alone. 
























